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ae nif! The court ear decided 
POLISH CHIEFTAIN, | upon the fate of Lianskoi, again °° 
(Condé) the remonstrance of the abbot of 

M Rodno, who wished to leave tlre 
¥ fords, where the cireum- i} decision open, till thedaughter of 
stances are so unequivocal, not @ |! yrs1oar5 evidence eould be obtain- 
doubt, can remain“ of guilt.—We | 63 the chief Indge new array- 
have proved the prisoner's iden- |! 24 himself in the robes of death, 
tity, by his gorget, his removal |! 4.4 wore the black cap} on'whieh 
of the body probably to a more i! - 2-4 tiie ornaments of fhe rack 
convenient place of feerecy, and andthe axe...’ Hexfivas avout < to 
the disguise under which this, pronounce the sentefice of torture 
atrecious parricide was commit- and) decapitation, when Seraphia 
ted. That Lianskoi was at that | borst in from the side door, and 
time out, is admitted by Malear’s |) tie tottering monk hastened to 
daughter in her confession to the |) eet her. ‘She ram to the place 
noble Berodsko, who, apprised by |! where Lianskoi stood, exclaiming, 
the deserter Roulotz of the truth, |} « Hear me! hear me!” and sunk 
would have avoided the painfal i senseless at the feet of ‘the youth. 














tack of this day, by assigning his From her hands fell a broken iy 4 
brother an apattment in the tow- bre, a red-stained banner, and a 

er of Horsa, till the nefarious |] friars robe, which she had held 
transaction had subsided in_ his up as she flew to the prisoner. 

own royal mind, and that of the 
people. Justice demands that his “ Take her away !” exclaimed 
guilt be no longer suffered to es- |} Barbaro, “ she impedes the course 
cape—that he no more assist the |} of justice.”’ While Lianskoi held 
traitor Malcar in his attack on |} her firmly in his grasp, the abbot 


the royal person, nor share in the || demanded that the articles which 
| she had in her hand should be 











royal clemency !” 
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inspected,—‘** Whence are thesez 
“ T know not.” 
«“ The habit 


y+ . “at 
clotted witha 


said the latter. 
replied Lianskol 


both 


me with those 


and the banner 
blood, 
I found i in tl i€@ STAve ! 
eabre was the prese 
ther to Gerodsko, as the 

‘ 


4 ae i] os Sone De ec, ae } to 
tion on the Hut impiies. * Mys- 


s€em ‘tine S32 
the broken 
nt of my fa- 
decora- 
teries of P '? exclaimed 
the abbot, * the nd the 
banner were consecrated by his 
to me 


rovis 


tence 
vown 
holiness himseif, and sent 
as sacred articles for the confessor 
and army of Woroncf. They 
were stolen by a bandiiti, who, 
despising the most sacred ties, 
plundered the monastery of its 
treasures and relics. Dut, how 
the sabre of Berodsko is eonnected 
with these ensanguined articles, 
isa mystery that t 

on the great name 
which Heaven, I pray, will ena- 


hrows a shade 
it bears, and 


ble as to renmioy re.” 


“ Ha!” exclaimed Berodsko, 
starting, with a glare of fury in 
his countenance—* beware, priest, 
or you will be implicated in this 
conspiracy of Lianskoi. He has 
himselfadmitted that the gown 
and the banner are the same with 
these he saw on the 


ground : 
luis connexion with the banditti 


murderer's 
what can this prove but 
who sto'e them ?—The sword 
which was 
‘i from the attack of Malear’s 


broken in defending 


mys 


party, for which he is to 


suffer, 


a 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
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and which was in my private 


cabinet, has been produced here 
by the same daring means which 
ntroduced the fugitive Sera- 
into this 
rupt the ends of justice ! 
1s ‘the broken piece which corres- 
ponds to the fract of that 
sword,” exclaimed Lianskoi, “ and 
which I swear by all the ae ren- 


has } 
ha!!, only to inter- 
Here 


phia 


199 6¢ 


ure 


found at the grave of 


‘‘ Tlear.me !”? ejacu- 


iy host, a 
Woronot.’ 
lated ait who had now re- 
covered—‘* These articles were 
found in the coffer of Berodske, 
which is under three locks, and of 
which he only keeps the keys 

«“ Away, awsy !”? exclaimed Te- 
the prisoner 
found 


Bear 
is already 
the daughter of 

tture shall make 


rodsko. - 
hence !—He 
guilty. ool 
Malear ! ! The 
her confess whe are her accom. 
plices |” 

The cfficers were proceeding 
to obey, when the Monk, who 
had sat uncbserved from the time 
step- 
reat prince, and 
“the 


falter ingly 


66 ¢ 


of his evidence, 
ped forward. 
noble Bulgarians,” said he, 
crime of Malcar, was that ofa fa- 
ther, anxious for the honour and 
safety of 
Vhat of Lianskoi has been for the 


murder of the king—his father ! 


a beloved daughter! 


Bot, my fords, tet mercy plead 


for the first, wal this written ac- 
quittal, of the decersed Worenof, 


for the isst, in which, a few min- 
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utes before his decease, and durinz 
a temporary recovery from his 
most savage wounds, he has made 
knows, with his dying breath, 
the real assassins, 
to the deserter 

Suppressed it at my desire. 
skoi, has been condemned by cir- 
Mercy, 


It was given 
Reulotz, who 
Lian- 
eumstantial evidence. 
tuerefore, I pray for—nay, I in- 
sist!” The paper was handed to 
Berodsko and Barbaro : they leok- 
ed at it together. They seemed 
confounded, a paleness overspread 
their faces, and their frames tot- 
tered ! 


“Tt isa base forgery !” said 
Barbaro, and he tore the paper to 
atoms.—“ Take that audacious 
monk also to the rack, and let 
the execution of Malcar and Lian- 
skoi be instant !” exclaimed Be- 
rodsko ; and he was proceeding 
to explain the contents of that 
note which had excited such an 
interest in the court, when, sud. 
denly, the monk struck his foot on 
the hollow floor, and blew a whis. 
tle. Every eye turned, and every 
heart trembled. 
ina momeni thrown open ; and 
Malcar, at the head of a file of 
soldiers, rushed in, and filled the 
chamber. He advanced to Bar- 
baro and Berodsko, arrested them 
for murder, by the orders of Wo- 
ronof, and condacted them both 
tothe bar. The assembly rose 


The doors were 











insisted that he acted by a high- 
ér legal authority, than any there, 
and immediately libereted Lian- 
skol, embraced his daughter, and 
ordered the guard te conduct them 


to the seat of Berodskeo. 


The astonished court new turn- 
ed their regards #o the upper end 
of the hall, and there beheid (in- 
scrutable and unfathomabie ap- 
pearance !) the great and venera- 
ble Woronof, seated on the cano- 
pied chair, in complete armour, 
and his helmet nodding with 
plumes. They looked horror- 
struck at the vision ; they were 
silent—not a breath stirred in the 
hall, till the mighty prince with 
a mixture of pain and pleasure, 
thus addressed the assembly :— 
“Noble Bulgarians ! I again 
live and reign, to punish the 
guilty, and save the innocent. 
Barbaro and Berodsko, on that 
fatal night, seduced your king 
to the silent dell, and there ima- 


‘gined they had murdered him. 


What followed, I was not con- 
scious of, till Roulotz informed 
ie, alter I had most miraculously 
escaped their assassination. Iim- 
mediately engaged him to pro- 
cure me surgical assistance, and 
other means of carrying that plan 
into effect which I intended. I 
lived to watch the conduct of my 
unnatural son, and his minister— 
I found it vengeful and cruel to 


atsuch an outrage—but Malcer & al! my adherents, and Mulear’s; 
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next my Lianskoi disappeared.— 


The ball ensued, and Seraphia 
I have saved and 


liberated her from the ravishment 


was detained, 


of those unprincipled monsters, 
and I have kept my promise with 
them—They now see me again ; 
their terror and their shame !— 
Secure in the cottage of one of my 
old servants, and knowing all the 
private inlets to this castle, I ob. 
tained from the coffer with three 
keys, those marks of guilt, which 
Seraphia laid before you. They 
were unavailing to save, because 
the souls of Barbaro and Berodsko 
sought for farther blood, and to 
defile the person of the virtuous 
Seraphia. They denominated my 
own hand writing a base forgery. 
They sre hardened in crime! 
Henee with them to the dun- 
geons. Barbaro I award to death 
by the axe, and his body be hung 
in chains on the heights which 
overlook the dreadful dell—but 
far my son, though justice may 
demand, the parent cannot shed 
his blood.—No ! let him repent ; 
imprisoned in that same dungeon 
in the tower of Horsa, in which 
he chained his virtuous brother, 
shall he pass the remnant of his 
days : whence he may look down 
with deep sorrow, and a contrite 
heart, upon the grave which he 
dug for an indulgent father, and 
behold the mouldering body of 
the partner of his crime !—And 


now, fer you, my dear Lianskoi, 
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whose worth your country and I 
cannot too much appreciate, for 
youl resign my crown; enjoy 
with Seraphia, that virtuous maid 
the throne which Berodsko has 
disgraced ; and, while I retire to 
partake, under the guidance of 
the worthy Abbot, that peace of 
mind which fits me for Heaven, 
may you be the pattern of domes- 
tic felicity, and never exert your 
power, but for the blessing of all 
mankind !” He fsaid, and after 
dismissing the assembly, with 
an amnesty to those who had 
been the instraments of Berod- 
sko’s resentment, rose to retire to 
an inmer chamber, supported by 
Lianskoi and Malcar’s daughter ; 
while shouts rent the hall, and 
frantic joy for three days reigned 
throughout the country. 


The sentence of the prisoners 
were in due time carried into exe- 
cution; Barbaro suffered: and 
Berodsko, after two years confine- 
ment, was crushed to atoms, by 
the fall of that tower in which 
he was placed.—Lianskoi reigned 
with unabated splendour, and 
proved, that virtue is the only 
true path to greatness, love, and 
glory ! 


tl 


That wrath, which, on convic- 
tion, subsides into mildness, is the 


wrath of a generous mind, 
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THE 


AT 
N O class of society have been 
more severcly reprobated by face- 
tious declaimers, in ali ages, than 
the O/d Lackelirs, No character, 
possessed of equal dignity, is so 
unjustly tradaced, even by those 
females, whe are daily enjoying 
undisturbed, the rights, privileges, 
and felicities, of singie life. 


A bachelor is one whom the 
refined principles of philosophy in- 
fluence ; who, not desirous of 
analysing the natural imperfec- 
tions of females, is engaged in the 
more able pursuit of investigating 
the works of natnre—who, not 
stooping to the dull pleasures and 
vexetions resulting from domestic 
life, is drawing the most refined 
gratifications from mental endow- 
ments; from the unbounded plea- 
sures of the imaginatien—his fa- 
mily, the whole human race—his 
occupation, uncircumscribed phi- 
lanthropy. ‘Thus, being almost 
elevated above his fellow-man, he 
is often declared a useless exist- 
ence, @ withered limb of the bar- 
ren fig tree ; a moving meteor, 
void of real life or affection—a 
being formed of the filings and 
parings of the rest of creation, par- 
taking in so light a degree of all 














things, as not completely to iden 
tify any one, either in disposition, 
endowment, or sex; a mere fro- 
lick of nature. 


But why impeach the bachelor 
with the so/e turpitude of solitary 
existence? He forms not his 
situation; he ddcs not alone fix 
his destiny ; there never was one 
but once wished, once used his en- 
deavours to form a connexion 
with the object of his tender affec- 
tion—none but what, struggling 
with the fervour of unrestrained 
affection, was forced to say, 


Ard must this bosom nurse a flame 
My reason should remove ; 

Why twines affection round a game 
[ must no longer love ? 


Disappointed in his first, his 
warmest love, a despondency 
glooms his mind, and thus ren- 
ders his sow] intangible to female 
charms ; whilst with astonish- 
ment he beholds the unhappy 
choice made by numbers of th 
most respectable females, he in. 
fers there is a destined fatality at- 


‘tached to all earthly things: 


He views cool reason sacrificed to 


scuse, 

Sees folly triumph, and obtain the 
prize; 

That prize which fancy’s id'e whims 
dispense, 

While plighted virtue still rejected 


lies. 


Experience thus, from the in- 
consistencies of youthful attach. 
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wore oa ae 


ments, the nieasures de- 


transitory 
rived from such fanciful 


tions, the 


connee- 


infelicrty through life 


whien is tne certain concomitant 
oi such indiscretion, prompt him 


to turn to sources of »!]: 


r 
h not so co: 


wSUre, 
hag tt dee h 
which, althoug ivenial 


to his nature are less inseecure— 


4¢\, . anne: € 
thus. becomins a he 


3 . j 
bachelor, 
my Dn ieee , 4 
be destiny of netere, and 


nN sincerity ex¢claims— 


follies, like the fading 


May ev ry branch of vice embrace the 
breeze, 
And nothing leave but virtuc’s fruit 


bzhind, 


But ridicule it 
troth, 
most congenial to happiness, is 
yes Does 


vest and most permanent 


not the test of 
What situation in life is 
not 2 theme terday. 
the hig! 
folicities of man enter in, and ori- 
!s the 

sere. jt y of 


ginate from domestic life ?>— 
married state a calm 
pleasurable life ?—is it the enjoy- 
ment of rational and affectionate 
not more fre- 
quently the tempestuous storm of 
conflicting 
and epelectines ?<' is it not that 
sandy desart, unproductive ef en- 
cast blast of 
irritation sweeps away every for- 


‘ £ 
trace of kindness andaffection- 


contentions, 


when the | 


jovment, 


ate 
the roac 
came time engraves on 


W rhich h ad marked 
Pat the 


. . 
Sho mind 
wae aalsseke 


attention 


piness—ar ne 


to hap 


' 
‘ 
i 








—— 





which 


the revolu- 


impressions of antipathy, 


endure, unimpaired, 
tion of time? Is it not often that 


troubled sea of human misery, 


whose waves cast up little else 
but mire and filth. 

Admitting that the pain, anxie- 
ty, and sorrow, necessarily at- 
tached to a raising a family, are 

} 


barely compensated by the pleas. 


ing hopes. and future respects bilt- 
ty of descendants, which is high- 
ly problematical—whence, then, 
can result the happy prospect of 
domestic enjoyment / whence the 
real advantages of a matrimonial 
connexion, which participates in 
so emminent a degree of the in- 
stability of al! earthly good, and 
in which so few experience felici- 
ty—experience prompts to a disa- 
vowal of the sentiment of infeli- 
city, being always attached to a 


situation where the perpetuity 
and increase of domestic bliss 22s 


yrytty 


been commensurate with the lapse 


of time; some few in this situa- 
tion have attained in enjoyment 
oe pee Py: <%e,, 
the he iS s€liChey let 
us then follow this happy parr, 
ultimate result of 


ht of human 


and trace the 


endezrment—of 


human earthly 


Here we find true recipro- 
cala fection founded on permanent 


endow ments, enlarge snd ennoble, 


refineand elevate the teart; the 
bloom of rational affection bright- 
ens on the cheek, the hand of mu- 


i] 
tual tenderness eases up life’s crag- 
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gy steep, reaches the bower of 


contentment, and the plains of 


peace. The affectionate smile of 
appr ation st2 etl its own. im- 
press on i partner, 2 thousand 
tender é ae selves smiadl, 
but of high in:portance in domes 


tic enjey ment, smooth the thorny 
path of life—even under adversity 


the tender me ‘nla: of affec- 


tionate sympathy,. pours forth in 
. i i 
‘ virtaous sorrow, a secret charm, 


mingled with the painful 
tion in the 
Spiere of 
felicity, where the cordialty of af- 
even 


—each move wide 


mutual confidence end 


fection carries consolation, 
when sensibility shrinks from the 
scene of adversity ; their bosoms 
are the happy abode of personal 
integrity and social tenderness ; 
the same motives, the same inter- 
est, the same incentives to action, 
rezulate and lives. 
Happy insuch a connexion, 
ed ps 
ind affection, 


solace their 


ooth. 
intercourse of 


the 


the cordial 
how smooth 
smiling aspect dogs 
W here such 
dwells, where 


tenor, what a 
their life pourtray, 
placid intercourse 
such scenes of satisfaction unia- 
, where the em 


terruptediv succeed 


dearments of real affection Increase 


with the lapse oftime, with what 
a lustre must : oild each return. 


Domestic fc is a geri of hap- 


deposited in its 


es upto faxuri- 


=r } 
whi Cn, 


piness, 


soil, sprig 


proper 




















ce, and bezrsthe bloom of bliss ; 
which 


an 
its fruit is the balm of life, 
permanent fclicity of 


aa 


ires the 

s leaves protect from the 
influence of 
aud its unfodine verdure, fanned 
with the zephyrs of mutual! love, 
and 


aad kind oflicesy beauties 
embeilishes the scenery of life, 
and coolly shades cur passage 


through this vailey of tears. 

But when shines the luctre of 
her perpetual gcod—when burns 
the lamp of umaterrupted bliss— 
in what clime does feiicity bioom 


a b! st? 


without 


Domestic bliss, tls, virtuc’s falre-t 
flow r, 

Andall that beauty, all thet love e’er 
Rave; 

Alike must meet th’ inevitable hour— 

All earthly 
grave. 


lead but to the 


pleasures 
s 


In the aang of enjoyment, 


when pleasure twines around our 


heart, ak weenfoid in our bosom 


happiness itsel/, it vanishes hke a 
delucion from our fond embrace, 
When that which should sustain 
usis lost, is departed, when that 
had recourse for 


to which we 
smaothing our sorrow, becomes 


itself the wounded part; when 
that beloved partner, who shared 
all the joy pre-eminently 
contributed to the and 
participation of the felicities of 
life, has passed that bourne from 
ler returns, the 


s, and 
increase 


whieh no trays! 
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heart ig made to feel all the bit- 
terness of .human woe; all the 
pleasures of lifenow appear forev- 
er extinguished, and every situa- 
tion desert and forlorn. 


Who that has experienced this 
reverse of fortune can say what 
pleasureable scene in their exis- 
tence compensates this world of 
woe ; bereft of those in 
his all 


whom 
concentered—for whom 
every fecling wasalive—to whom 
all his felicity was atached—an 
orphan family thrown on this 
world ‘of guilt and malignity— 
bereft of the fostering hand cfa 
tender “parent to protect—to 1m- 
prove—to advise; who by one re- 
verse of fortune more, and theiron- 
ly support is lost—they sink to 
wretchedness and are exposed toall 
the ills in the vicissitudes of life. 
perhaps to insignificance and ir- 
famy. Who, experiencing such 
deprivation, can acquiesce in tho 
event? impossible! the mind, re- 
volting at its destiny, arraigns 
the proceedings of heaven as cruel 
and severe—or exclaims in despon- 
dency—with the poet. 

“© Oh why should bliss depart in haste 
And friendship stay to mourn, 

Why the foud passions cling so fast 
When every joy is gone ; 

Why was this life for misery made, 

Or why drawn out so lony? 

Js there no room among the dead, 

Am Ia wretch too young ?” 


Dwelling on the recollection of 
joys that are 1x0 more, fortune is 





vase 








empty pageantry—unavailing te 
such are the trophies of splendid 
woe—talk to such of the honours 
of the day---propose in alleviation 
the diamonds of Golconda---the 
mines of Potesi--these are spurned 
as contemptible and vile. 


The very seat of feeling has 
been assailed, and in proportion 
to the sensibilty of the mind and 
the tenderness of affection, such 
unfortunately will be the degree 
of silent anguish for that beloved 
companion, who shrouded in 
death’s sable mantle, rests in the 
silent tomb no more to felicitate 
—-no more to solace the dreary 
solitude of life. Well might any 
in this situation say. 

‘« Be dusky, all my rising suns, 
Nor smile upon a slave ; 


Darkness and death make haste at once” 
To hide me in the grave.” 


“T. 5. 5. 


For the Weekly Vistor. 


Mr. Entror, 


Opsservine in your valua- 
ble print an advertisement for a 
husband, and as the blooming 
maid appears somewhat in a 
roge to be suited, I am anx‘cus, 
dear sir, that the following way 
ave an early insertion, feariul 
that “ delay, and loss of time, may 
prove an irreparable injury.” 
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TO MiSS PRUDENCE LOVE-GOLD. 
Sweet girl, 

Iam ayoung man, just two- 
and-twenty years of age, lacking 
one month, twenty-nine days, 
eleven hours, and fifty-nine se- 
conds ; of respeatable standing, 
indeed of eternal standing, (being 
and in a business which 
standing) and 
what is more,am a detester of 


an artist, 
requires continual 
mechanics, on which last point I 

think we shall perfectly agree. I 
have a blazing desire to enter the 
matrimonial state; and as you 
appear to be not very unlike me, 
I think it probable that we shall 
both be soon fastened with the 
connubial knot. As for my princi- 
ciples, I pledge myself they are 
as “ orthodox” as the times will 
permit, changing them 
more than twite ina year, and 


never 


my character, “by heaven, ’tis 
as pure as mountain snow.” Al- 
though my person is not what is 
called beautiful, having had my 
back broke, yet it is a niche above 
the vulgar ; my physiognomy is 
reckoned handsome at a distance, 
having light blue eyes, which, 
with a large head of bushy red 
hair, show to considerable advan- 
tage, together with my beard, 
which is as stiff any mussulman’s. 
Unexceptionable proofs can be 
given of my morality and sobrie- 
ty, being an enthusiastic admirer 
sf dersm, and always keeping my- 











| 
| 
| 





self as sober as I ean cleverly walk. 
That I am good-humoured, is cer- 
tain, for I laugh a// mgft in my 
sleep ; and facetious, for I could s 

from sun to sun and tell fine sto- 
ries, that would make you iaugh 
all day, which you know must be 
Tam cieanly 
never 


highly agreeable. 
in my common habits, 
wearing my dickey more than 
two weeks without turning it: 
and economica!, for I can coax my 
stockings even to the very tip-top. 
And so, for my drinking spirituous 
liquors, chewing tobacco, snufiing, 
or smoking, lord bless you, my 
grandmother told me when I was 
quite young, that such practices 
would bring me to the gallows, 
and so I never followed them ; 
and am as easy to be governed as 
a mule, 


Now, Miss Prudence, as my de- 
scription meets fully the one in 
your advertisement, I think I 
have fair claims to your lovely 
person. Indeed, when 1 assure 
you that Iam: promised a smal! for- 
tune, when my uncle dies, which 
I expect will be in less than thir- 
ty years, I feel almost sure of suc- 
cess. I therefore hope, that you 
will not yield your delicate and 
tender frame to any other appli 
cant, before we have a peep at 


each other. 
Jerry SNEAK. 


N. B. My number isin the 
directory, and if you will call upon 
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cneuaiaveneenaee sanniamine _ am re we soe 
ms, or leave word where ti may || Manchester, and what is highly 


see you, I will do you the Aonor of | 


calling, So adieu, 


Yours. sincerely, 


j.N. 


ery el ee Re FE 
I VéAc hi eckiy W t$étor. 


Seeete 


The insertion ef the fel. 
lowing biographical sketch of 
Cooke, extracted from an Irish pe 
rigdical publication of merit, will 
not, perhaps, be uninteresting to 


your readers. 


pa ¥rederick Cooke, 
was born in the barracks of Dub- 
lin, in the year 1756; his father, 
who wes an officer in the army, 
being at that time quartered there, 
Mr. Cooke ieft Ireland at a very 
early age, being scarcely three 
years old when his father removed 
him to England. Mr. Cooke, af. 
ter having served ia the British 
navy, and on board merchantmen, 
made his first appearance on any 
e, at the Hay-market 
theatre, in *he year 1778, in the 
part of Castalia, in the play of 
the benefit of 
when the applause 


padblic st 


v 
the Orphan, for 
Mrs. Mas: ey . 


he received, enc him to 


ay urawved 
49 ‘ ag ‘ 


pursue that pro: fession, in which 
his talents are new so eminently 
eanspicuous. He then joined the 
Nottingham and Linconshire corn- 
pamies, Barly in the year 1754 


ho merle rim ac 


| 























ed at the theatre-royal. l 


vsotauabia’ o the early diseffenin 1a- 
tion of visi audience, he was ever 
considered by them as an actor of 
extraordinary powers. Mr. C. 
has performed likewise, with great 
success, at York, Neweastie, Ches- 
ter, Lancaster, &c. In the year 
1794, Mr. Cooke made his ep 
pnee in Dublin, where he experi. 
enced a very flattering reception. 
The theatre was then under the 
Mr. Daly. He 
‘dhs engsged by Mr. 
al proprie- 


pear- 


managemen! 
was after 
the present libe 
torand imanager. He 5 etalticoil 
there until engaced by Mr. Har- 
ris for Covent-Garden, where there 


is every prospect of his long re- 


Jones, 


maining, an ornament to his pro- 


fession.” 


The biography of men, who, 
by their industry and talents, 
have become eminently conspicu- 
ous in any profession, will always 
be acceptable to the lovers of lite- 
rature and science. Itis a fact, 
too, well established from ex peri- 
ence, that no profess.on furnishes 
more curious matter for interest- 
ing delineation, than that of a 
player ; and none that is more 
grecdily sought after here are 
no doubt, more interes 
pious sketches of thelife of Mr. C. 
in European publications in this 
country, than the one I have com. 
It would be 


sting and cc. 


mianicated to you. 


well, perhaps, for some of your 
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Saw oF 


ingenious correspondents to furnish 
the Visiter with every piece writ. 
ten upon the subject, leaving to 


your own judgment the propriety 


of their insertion or not. 


Orro. 


I had just laid down my pen, 
from transcribing the above, when 
« friend of mine called upon me 
to accompany him to the theatre, 
to witness the Richard of Mr. 
Cooke, 
when we came to the door of the 
theatre—not quite six o‘clock. 


It was a very early hour 


Kivery avenue to the house wasat 
this time blocked up with the 
people ; in vain did we endeavor 
to effect an entrance ; nothing 
but the hum of bustle and confu- 
sion assailed our ears. ‘ Is it pos- 
sible to get into the pit 2?” said I, 
to a man who was coming from 
the door. ‘ Pit !” exclaimed he, 
“ good Geod! no, you couldn’t 
squeeze in your thoughts ; a law- 
yer might as well get a peep into 
heaven |” O. 


Bir the Weekly Visitor. 


Mr. Printer, 


¥ 

iN perusing your Visitor of Sa- 
turday last, I was agreeably sur- 
prized, and much delighted, with 
an advertisement, signed Prudence 
Love-Gold, by which it seems she 
2s In ques! of a partner for life. It 








H zives me an infinite degree of plea- 


sure to find one whose ideas cor- 
espond so exactly with my own, 
though I have not the presump- 
tion to think myself competent to 
the character required, yet ] think 
if she could possibly reconcile it 
to herself to eradigate a part of her 
objections, Ithink I might, and 
hereby do, through the medium 
of your paper, offer myself asa 
candidate for the affecticrs of the 
young and blooming virgin of thir- 
ty, and think I could with facili- 
ty pronounce theirrevocable words 
“for better, for worse,” ; if for 
better, I should account myself 
the first happy man in the uni- 
verse, and if for worse, I shall not 
he the first poor devil who has 
been deluded in the same way, 
as there is but afew who enjoy 
that connubial felicity due to the 
married state. 


As for myself, I possess a good 


-many fine qualities, pretty hand- 


some, 2nd much admired by the 
fuirsex. I can give innumerable 
proofs of my morality and sobrie- 
ty: though I have the misfor- 
tune to fall short of some accom- 
plishments, which she deems 
highly requisite; the first of 
which, is my hair, orin other 
words, my wig, is not of the co- 
lour prescribed, for you must know 
that when young I was by some 
fatal accident deprived of my hair, 
and have ever since worn a black 
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wig; this I deem fortunate, as I | 
can easily change it for a red one, 


consequently she will be suited in 
that respect. Secondly, I have 
the misfortune to take snuff, this, 
like many other good practices, is 
to be attributed to the ladies. 
Happening to bein company a 
few evenings since, with some 
voung ladies, we sat and chatted 
a considerable time, which passed 
off so agreeably, that it was on 
the bord ers of twelve o'clock be- 
fore the ladies thought of betak- 
ing themselves to their respective 


habitations ; this I was very glad | 


of,and,as I am asSpruce, active 
youay fellow, it followed of course 
that I must see the ladies home, 
which I accordingly did, and tho’ 
I do not regret it, as J had an op- 
portunity of displaying my gal- 
lantry, yet I can assure you the 
result of exposing myself to the 
night air, at so late an hour, pro- 
duced a violent cold, and my 
grandmother being a great snuf- 


fer, generally helped me along | 


with herself, observing at the 
same time, that it would clear 
my head. Thus, by being 
polite to the fair sex I have ac- 
quired this good practice, for Iam 
one of those who deem every 
thing done by the ladies, as in- 
comparably handsome. For the 
rest, | think she need not be in the 


Jeast afraid, as I neither drink 


spirituous liquors, chew tobaecu 
or smoke segars ; fortunately pos- 











sessing a good strong beard, which 
is exactly the colour prescribed 
for the hair. Should the forego- 
ing account of myself meet wits 
the approbation of Miss Prudence, 
she shall hear more from me thro’ 
the medium of the post-office, or 
otherwise through your useful 
paper. 


Peter Sovritty. 


ORIGIN OF THE 
GREY MARE’S BEING THE 
BETTER HORSE, 


I HAD lately the pleasure of 
assing a very agreeable evening, 
ina mixed company with both 
sexes, where the. conversation 
happening to turn upon the pro- 
priety afthat power which men 
usually arrogate to themselves, of 
ruling over their wives with des- 
potic sway, a young lady of wit 
and humour replied, “ it might 
possibly be so sometimes, but 
much oftener the grey mare 1s the 
better Horse /”? and very obligingly 
entertained the company with 
the following account of the rise 
of that proverbial saying, which 
is generally made use of when a 
woman governs her husband. 


A gentleman of a certain coun- 
ty in England, having married a 
lady, of considerable for- 
other 


young 
tune, and with many 
charms, yet finding, in a very 
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short time, that she was of high, 
domineering spirit, and always 
conteadirs to be mistress of him 
ani his family, he was resolved 
to part with her. Accordingly, 
he went to her father, and told 
him, he found his dauchter of 
such a temper, and was so hear- 
tily tired of her, that if he would 
take her home again, he would 
return every penasy of her fortune. 


The old gentleman having in- 
quired into the cause of his com- 
plaint, asked him, “ why he 
should be more disquieted at it 
than Married man, 
the conmimon case 


any other 
it was 
them all, and consequently 
no more than he ought to have 
expected when he entered into 
the marriage state?” the young 
gent!eman desired to be excused, 
he said he was so far from giv- 
ing his assent to this assertion, 
that he thought himself more un- 
happy than any otherman, as his 
wife hada spirit no way to be 
quelled, and as most certainly no 
man, who hada sense of right 
and wrong could ever submit to 
Son 
(said the old man) you are but fit- 
t!e acquainted with the world, if 
you do not know all women go- 


be governed by his wile. 


vern their husbands, though not 
all, indeed, by the same method 
—however, to put anend to all 
disputes between us,I will put 
what I haye said on this proof if 


2 5c we 





SE TRAN A ee 


I have 


five horses in my stable; you 


you are willing to try it. 


shall harness these toa cart, in 
which I shall puta basket con- 
taining ene hnndred eggs; and if 
in pessing through the country, 
and making a strict inquiry into 
the truth or falsehood of my asser- 
tion, and leaving a horse at th 


; house of every man who js mas- 


ter of his family himself, and an 


: ege only where his wife governs, 


*, you will find your eggs gone be- 


— 





a 
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‘ fore your horses, I hope you will 


then think your case not uncom- 
mon, but be eortented to go home 
and Jook upon your own wife 2s 
no worse than her neighbours. If 
on the other hand the horses are 
gone first, I will take my daugh- 
ter home again, and you shall 
keep the fortune. 


This proposal was too advanta- 
geous to be rejected. Our young 
married man, therefore, sat out 
with great eagerness to get rid, 
as he thought of his horses and 
his wife, At the first house he 
came to, he heard a woman, with 
ashrilland angry voice, call her 
husband to go to the door. Here 
he left an egg, you may be sure, 
without making any further in- 
quiry : at the next he met wit 
something of the same kind ; 
and at every house, in short, un- 
till the eggs were almost gone, 
when he arrived at the seat of 2 
eentleman of family and figure, 





~ 
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he knocked at 
the door and inquiring for the 


in the country 


master of the house, was told by a 


servant that his 
but, if he pleased to 


master was not 


vet stiring, 
y was in the par- 


Ty} 


? ° : 
walk in, his lad 
ine 


lour. lady, with great com- 
plaisance, desired him to seat ':1m- 
self, and said, if his buisiness was 
very urgent, soe would awake her 
husband, to let him know it but 
disturb him. 


caid he) 


a ques- 


had much rather not 

Why indeed madam, { 
my business is only to ask 
tion, which you can resolve as 
weil as vour husband, if you will 
be ingenuous with me: you will, 
doubiless, think it odd, and it 
may be deemed impolite for any 
one, much more a stranger, to ask 


such a question, but a very consid. 


alle wager depends upon it, and 
it may be some advantage to 


yourself to deciare the truth to 
me. I hope these considerations 
will plead my excuse. It is ma- 
to desire to be informed, 
vihnethcr you govern your hus- 


dam, 


or he rales over you.” = In- 
, sir (replied the lady) your 
question is somewhat edd ; but as 
{think no one ought to be asha- 
med of dving their duty, I shall 
make no seruple to say, that I 
have bcen always proud to obey 
my husband in all things ; but if 
a woman’s own word is to be 
suspected ry such a ease, lef him 


answer, sere hecomes.” The 


sada at ihe moment enter- 











Ing the room, and, aiter some a- 
pologies being made acquainted 
with the buisiness, confirmed eve- 
ry word his obedient wife had 
reported in her own favour ; 
which he was invited to choose 
which horse in the tea n he liked 


upon 


best, and to accept of it as a pre- 
sent. A black gelding struck the 
the fancy of the 
but the lady desired he would 
“What 
said she and will you not take her 
then ? but [say yeu shall ; ford 


an sure the ¢ erey mare is much the hct- 


gentleman most 


choose the grey mare. 


ter horse.”’~—** Well my dear, (repli- 


ed the husband) it must be so.” 
egg (replied 
n carter) and I must 


‘You must take an 
the gentlema 
take all my horses back again, and 
endeavour to live happy with my 
wile.” 





um ated 
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SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 24 





Coroner’s reports. 


On Saturday last, a new born 
infant, supposed to be nearly fall 
grown, which had been in aclan- 
destine manner slightly buried ina 
vacant lot adjoining M+@Queen’s 
air-furnace, was rooted up by hogs 
and partly devoured before it was 
discovered. And on the 16th Fri- 
day, Elizabeth Jackson, the old 
woman struck with a hammer 


by Badgley, on the Friday, pr¢ 
e” . a 
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ceding, died of her wounds, and 
the tala returned @ verdict of 
wilful murder. 

On Monday evening, between 
seven and eight o’clock, James 
Carvey, a native of Ireland, about 
24 years of age, slipped between 
tw vessels at the Old Ship, and 
having sunk before assistance 
eould be procured, although he 
was immediately drawn up by 
the first attempt, with a boat- 
hogk, 

witensiie® 1e knowiedge and 
experience, in the means of resus- 
citation, possessed by the public, 
suffered to remain a corpse. The 
horrid and destructive practice of 


rolling on a barrel in cases of this 


was drowned; and not- 


kind, prevails to an astonishing 
degree, but cannot be too strongly 
reprobated, Coluimb. 


We are informed ¢says the 
Newburyport Heraid) that Mr. W. 
looker intends shortly to esta- 
blish in Philadelphia, a Copper- 
plate printing-oflice, on a new 
plan, and to make use of Mr. Per- 
kin’s valuable improvement in 
that business, by wnich 2 copper- 
plate wili produce about twenty 


thousand impressions, instead of 


only five or six innate as it was 
formerly use 


ae os 


General Armstrong, late Ame- 
rican minister at Paris, arrived in 


this ety on Sunday last, 


MAR? R ID, 


On Saturday evening last, by tle 


rev. Dr. Kupyers, Mr. George Tal- 
cott, jr.to Acrs. Angelica Reed. 


On Tuesday, October 30th by the 
rev. Dr. Hobart, Mr, Hector Hole. mb 
to Miss Charlotte * Attwood, both o of 
this city. 


Lt Sten ford, Commectiaut, by the 
rev. Daniel Smith, 
man, of the house of Divie Beihune 
& Co of this city, to Miss Mary W. 

oe ort, daugiter of the Hon, John 
Davenport, of the former place. 


Mfr. James Boor- 





DIED, 


r h6€UF . 
On Wednesdy, in consequence of a 
fall, Wm. Barraclough 


12 years and 2 months. 


Mett, aged 


On the Lith inst. in the county of 
Hest-chester, Mr. Phineas Rich, aged 
30 He. rs brother of ler. Thomas a 


Ri. i, of this CitYe 


ewening last, Miss 


On Wed 1esday 


mo Rear eldest daughter of the 
it Wi illic The mas of this otz. 


Om the 2.th inst. Cay 
ick Balton, aged 58 years. 


ptain Iveder- 


“it Frenkfort, near Philadelphia, 
on the Oth inst. Miss Catharine Louisa 
Liurst, of thts ctty, 
of tie late Dr. Timcthy Hurst. 


M usgcst daug Aer 
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For the Weekly Visitor. 


SONNET. 


ZT woven pot to mirth nor joy a 
cynic foe, 
Ispurn the wreath by rosy pleasure 
twin'’d; | 
Her song that echoes to the babbling I 





wi! d, : 
tier fiagroat gawds, and all her pomp 


ond show. 





‘Tho swect her music to the wanton i 
_ 


For the Weckly Visitor. 





THE LAWYER. 


A KNOTTY point a lawyer had, 
Which no one e’er resolv'd ; 

He try’d the bar, and e’en the bench— 
They all in doubt reselv'd. 


At length he recollected well, 
He had one friend behind— 

Old Satan had not yet been ask’d, 
Tho’ a/ways in his mind, 


Away the lawyer posts in haste, 
With briefs unto the devil, 

Who soon resolv’d this knotty point, 
And added, very civil, 


“ Since you and | pursue one trade, 
O let us never part ;” 

« Agreed, egad ! (the lawyer cry’d) 
Pll stay, with all my heart !” 


From that time forth the lawyer stay‘d, 





heart, 


Her treacherous tone shall ne’er my E 
1 


soul beguile : 
For baneful poison’ gilds her feathery 


dart, 
And ruin dwells in her decitful 
smile. 


O my sweet lyre! anobler boast be 


oo 


thine, 


And practis’d shighty well— 
If it be true, a€ it is said, 
That rogues thrive best in h—}. 
P, 


a 
“+ 


On a sign-board at a small ale-house, 
at a village im one of the inland coun- 
ties, are the following lines :— 





Te charm the mind with sweet reli- 
gion blest ; 





To lurethe wanderer to her sainted fi 


shrine, 
And fire with holier glow devotion’s 


breast. 


Be minethe path those genuine bards 
have trod, 

Whese muse is virtue, and whose 
theme is Ged, 





. 
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I JOHN Stubbs, liveth here, 
Sells (good) brandy, gin, and beer ; 
Imade my borde a Jetel whyder, 

To let you No, sell good Seydex. 
eee sat 
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